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Of boundless seas, wherein the heavens swim
Like some small boat, cried with ope mighty voice,
" Praise to the Lord of all the universe ! "

"BEHOLD  THOSE   SPHERES "

Behold those spheres for ever circling, bound
With scarves of azure, in their mystic round,
See, their light mantles loosely floating throw
A flood of radiance on the world below.
See them pursuing through the night and days
True to their purpose, their triumphant way.
Each, like a player's ball obedient, still
Is moved and guided by superior will.
One eastward from the west its journey bends,
The other's ship to western waves descends.
Each in due progress with alternate sway
Lights the still night or cheers the busy day.
One writes fair lines that promise golden joys :
One with sad aspect bonds of bliss destroys.
All, joying in their might, their task renew,
And with untiring haste their course pursue.
Onward for ever to the goal they press
.With feet and loins that know not weariness.
Who learns the secret of their dark intent ?
Wjho knows on whom each wanderer's face is
bent ?